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“« amufement to me. To weed, 
*€ plant vine-props,. bind the vine- 
“© branch to them, co thin the leaves 
«© that the grapes may ripen, and to 
<< pather it when itis ripe, all that 
* «© a5 not.very laborious.”——~Poor 
«s child! I am not furprized that 
«t thofe fine hands are. tanned! 
«*‘ Whar pity that fhe fhould be 
<f born in a low and obicure 
~ ftate !” ; . , 

Lauretta, who in her village had 
never excited any thing but envy, 
was a little furprized at her infpi- 
ring pity. As her father had care- 
fully concealed from her whatever 
might have given her uneafinefs, it 
had never come into her head that 
fhe was an object of pity. Butin 
cafting her eyes on the drefs of thote 
ladies, fhe faw very well that they 
were in theright. What difference 
between their clothes and her’s ! 
What frefhnefs and what beauty in 
the light filken ftuff which flowed 
in long folds about them! What de- 
licate fhoes! With what grace and 
elegance their hair was dreit! What 
new luftre that fine linen, and thofe 
ribands, thofe laces gave to their 
half-veiled charms! indeed thofe 
ladies had not the lively air of high 
health ; but could Lauretta imagine 
that the luxury which dazzled her 
was the caufe of that languor, 
which rouge itfelf was not able to 
difguife > While the was ruminating 
on all this, the Count de Luzy ap- 
proaches her, and invites her to 
dance with him. was young, 
well dreffed, well made, and too fe- 
ducing for Lauretta. 

Though the had not the moft de- 
licate taite in dancing, fhe could 
not bet remark in the noblenefs, 
the juftnefs, and the lightnefs of the 
Count’s movements, a grace which 
was not to be found in the caperings 
of the young villagers. She had 
fometimes felt her hand preffed, bat 
never by a hand fo foft. The Count 
in dancing followed her with his 
eyes. Lanretta tound that his looks 
gave life and foul to the dance, and 
whether it was that fhe tried from 
emulation to give the fame grace to 
hers, or whether the firit ipark of 
love communicated itfelf from her 
heart to her eyes, they replied to 


Laurttta, a moral Tale, 


thofe of the Count by the moft na- 
taral exprefiion of joy and fenti- 


mcat. | : 

Phe dance ended, Lauretta went 
and feated herfelf at, the foot of the 
elm, and the Countat her knees. 
“* Let us:not part any more,” faid 
he to her,. ‘‘ my pretty dear . I will 
** dance with no body buat you,” 
“« That is doing me a great deal of 
** honour,” faid the, but it would 
“« make my companions uneafy ; 
“* and im this village they are apt to 
** be jealous,”—** And well they 
** may, to fee you fo handfome; & 
‘* in town they would be the fame, 
** it is a misfortune which will fol- 
** low you everywhere. Ah !Lan- 
‘¢ retta! if in Paris, in the midf of 
** thofe women fo vain of beauty 
** which is only artificial, they were 
“* to fee you appear, all at once, 
‘¢ with thofe natural charms of 
‘¢ which you are fo uncon{cious !”’ 
‘< I, Sir, at Paris ! alas, what fhould 
“* I do there ?””.-.** Be the delight 
** of all eyes, and make the conqueft 
** of allhearts. Hark ye, Lauretta, 
‘* we have not opportunity to talk 
‘© together here. But, in .two 
** words ; it depends only on youre 
‘« felf to have, inftead of anobfcure 
‘* cottage, and a vineyard to culti- 
*< vate, it depends only on yourfelf 
*< to have, at Paris, a little palace 
‘¢ fhining with gold and filk, a ta- 
«* ble according to your with, the 
** gayeft furniture, 7s rope ant 
‘* equipage, gowns for a ons, 
“ ond oe ‘ia colours ; in fhort, 
<¢ every thing which forms the a- 
‘* greeableneis of an cafy, quiet, 
‘* and delicious life, without any. 
‘© other care than thet of enjoymg 
‘* them, and of loving me as I do 
*¢ you. Think of itat your leifure. 
<* ‘To-morrow there is to be a ball 
“‘ at the caftle; all the youth of 

the village are invited. You 
«« will be there, my fweet Lauretta, 
*€ and tell me if my paffion touches 
** you, and whether ie accept my 
** offers. To-day I afk nothing 
‘* but fecrecy, fecrecy the moft in- 
“* violable. Obferve it well : if it 
*< efcape you, all the happincefs 
‘© which now awaits you will vanith 
‘© like a dream. 

[To be continued] | 
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Sexecr Preces of Porrry. 


A Letter to a Lady from the other 
World. 
ROM the Elyfian fields I fing, 
Where .ever blooms the balmy 
_ fpring: 
From rofeat groves, and myrtie hades, 
That not,arfultry beam invades. 
Each grove with heavenly mufic rings, 
And odours rife on Zephyrs wings. — 
Mild gloty lightens all the bow'rs, | 
And*pureft pleafure wings the hours; — 
While eryftat ftreams, incircling, flow 
Thro’ .all. the flow'ry vales below ; 
That in the fofte/t murmurs thrill, 


Where grows: imo TtANes fouit, 
For ever giving frefh recruit. 
No Jrowky Murnbers-elofe the eves 
In thefe gay regions of the ‘fkies ; 
‘Nor dream-a frightful form affd mes, 
Imprefs’d-by 4 fumes; * 
Nor aching head from heated brain 5 
Difeafé, nor, its attendant, pain. 
Here no-defpairing Lover dies, 
No bate deluder cheats svith lyes, - -- 
Nor here are jealouscaresor fighs; ., 
Nor tye et drops4 briny tear ; | 
For Truth and Love are native here, 
‘Each Spirit has his tafe affign’d, 
As pleafes-bett,.or faits his mind. 
SHameto the central Sun defeend ; 
Some to the neighb’ring plancts tend ; 
Nor fome fo {mall a fpace can bound, 
As does old Saturn’s annual round ; 
But thro’ the vaft unbounded fpace, 
Their raakers works with rapture trace, 
Of this {mall furface lofing fight; «~ | 
Amidft ten thowfand worlds of light, 
Some tune their golden harps, and fing 
The boundiefs glories of their Kine ; 
Or how from ‘Chaosnatdre rofe; * ! 
* How centrat fires thefe {cenes thall clofe ; 
How, ag the laft important day, . 
All thall the’trampet’s: voice obey; 
With horrer fome, and fome with joy. , 
Sone on the kindeft errands fly, 
Adown the azur¢ hilly tky ; 
And whifper Celia in the car, 
‘ 6€ “Of yon deluding Fop beware. — 
To Strephon, when the fparkling wine 
Does to excefs his foul incline ; 





“« Exert the man, and fly the bait; 

“* See poifon on the pleafure wait. 

And, pointing to the tempting fait, 

** Difeafe, ill fame, and guilt are there, 
Bid redfon guide his erring feet, 

Aad ev'ry virtue grow complete ; 

Bid wit, ‘within due bounds confin’d, 
Adorn, and not debauch, his mind, 

lf Strephon’s deaf, away they fly, 

And griev'd, ‘they mount their native 


: y: 
They leavehim tmidé@t aJighter band 
Of airy Beings Milt. at chand ; 
Who left the werid with tainted breatt 
With their own follies ftill imprefs'd, , 
Envious, deceitful, and unbleft ; 

0 hover round with downward flight 
Vifit in dreams at.dead of night;-." 
Fill Myra’s head with dukes and earls, .. 
And equipage, and coftly pearls ; 

Bid ie dance, and drink, and 
‘Pay, | 
Turn day to night, and night to day ; 
Till heaith, and fame, and fortune flies, 
Strephon repents, defpairs, and dies, 
Thefe tuneful Pope calls Nomes and} 


| Syphss 

Thefe Britons took for fairy elves + 

The Genius was the pagan name; 
They gav€ thei? Gatds, and fages fame : 
And Milton, Pope,and Dryden, fir'dy * 
And Clarke and Newton thefe infpir’d s 
Nor Strephon, nor dees Celia know, 
But from themifelyes their reafoniags-flow, 
By founds fo gently we pervade, 

So unperceiv'd the trace is made, 

And picture to the mind convey’d, 
This meffage F———~ to you I bear, 

You were my friend, are how my care, 
Your fprightly wit, that all admire 

Is an unlicens'’d lawlefs fire, . 
Reftrain its wildimpetuous courfe, 
_ And give your reafon all its force: 

And let that-reafon be your-rule ; 
Things facred.bear no ridicule, 

Be to your better felf. bur true 5 

‘Then ev'ry grace will ghine in you, 


The Tulip and the Violet, a Fable. 


G EE yonder gaudy tulip rife, 

a) And to the fun her leaves difplay ; 

My fancy gives her voice and eyes, 
And thus the boafter feems to fay : 


Queen 
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Queen of the gay parterre I reign. : 
. My glowing dics, how bright they 
thine | 
The flow’rs unfold their bloom in vain, 
No fiow’r has charms to equal mine, 


By nature meant for regal fevay, 
Tall and majettic I appear; 

Ye fubjeét tribes, your Queen obey, 
My high command fubmiffive hear, 


When T unfold my matchlefs bloom, 
And to the noon my beauties fpread 5 
Let no afpiring flow’r prefume 
Near me to lift her abje& head, 


The fiow'rs are filent, while the fpeaks, 

And only bluth to hear her pride ; 
The filence tien a vi let breaks, 

That crept, unheeded, by her fide s 
Thy arrogance, imperious flow’r, 

To real worth has made thee blind : 
Thy vaunted beauties of an hour, 

Are charmsof an inferior kind. 


Ffom thee no fragrant odours breathe, 
No healing gifts thy leaves beftow, 


The flow’ts thou vitw'ft with fcorn be- 


‘ 


neath, 


Canmore pretence to merit fhow. ' : 


The cowilip’s virtues, and my own, 
Let ofan, let grateful man confefs ; 

“To him our real worth is known : 
Thee he admires, but:for thy drefs,, 


The friendly hint, yedift ning fair, |. 


‘Refiexioa bids the mufe apply+ 


Regs etn virtues be your care, . 
Nor boaft your pow’r; te pleafe the 
. Cyee 1 AOU 


“Tar SCHOLAR. i 
H E youth, who's deftin’a by the 


mufe, 


To charm with verfé’a future age, . 


. Should early fiave his bofom fir’d 


With Virgil’s, of gteat Homer's page, 


His tender breaft fhould beat for fame, 
Ané noble fou] with rapture glow ; 
For praife difdain the pomp of guilt, 
“Nor ever fordid pleafure know. 
When ravitht he in Homer reads, 
How, Hector for his country food, 


The patriot’s zeal fhould;warm his cheek, 


And giory fire his mounting blodd. 
Did then his: mind, .in manhood ftrong 
Heav’n-guitied, with religion fhine, 


What reafon would his-writings crown, 


And beauties béam in every line ! 
Virtue, the progeny of heaven, - ; 
Alone can godijke thoughts impart 
if vice corrupt the foul,invain = 
We boaft of all the pow’r of art. 


- Podr Av’ rice; how thy 


Setect Pieces of Porerry. 


“—_,. 


But let true'viftue on@e dnite 1. ati 
With learning of terreftrial birth, 
The {pheres their mufie'will renew, " ~ 

And heav’n defcend to raptur’d earth. 


A Soriroguy. on the death of fe- 
veral friends, in a few weeks. 


EIGH weil, my foul, while ;yet 
there’s tifnes, “t 
The tranfient fate of. earthly things : 
pa? gi facred ladder climb 
0 Jacob’s God, the King of kings., 


Farewel, ye vain, I hate your ways; 
Ye grov’ling fons of pride, adieu ; 

| hope decays 
Thy eps l tremble to purfue, 

To‘Sion’s hill I lift my eye, ) . 
To Sion’s hill direét my feet; : 

From all things learntoliveand die, , 
From ajl the vile and vain retreat. 


Among the dead fond Mem’ry weeps, | 
O'e: graves of lov'd affuciates gone ¢ 
The fcytticiof death, how near it fweeps! 

Twill be myturn to'falf’anon,”' * 


See, where an old acquaintance lies ! iv 
Another } and, another bere |). »; 
This onée, on earth, was. counted wiles 
Facctious this, and this fineese$.. 

Thig Was good-natiir’d to a fault, 
And utis was charitably givéa ¢ © 
Alike they moukdier if thie’ watt? hie 
Ab ! that alike they tofe térticav'n?”” 
She that Lies here, was fai pt oung,.- 
The fond delight ay - tae 
Heav'n clain'd gtsowga amey ded prong, 
dranfplanted now) tg, yon@ertky. 2a, 
There (till the blooms*a# heavenly Nowe, 
Aigmin thofe lovely Beauties biow’s « 
Heg-vrtues icent ch’ eteriial boW'Y{ 'C. 
Unituinnted by the: galeybelow 7°" *- 
e . oy DEV ac i? te @ 
Teach me,-O thou | thatseagher art»: ‘\" 
Of cy ry duty herebeigws; 10 
The numbvecetmy dayauempart! fom. 
- Be thou soy. gurdeiyehere’er. d gos anc 


EA Hy eole spotpaue nl 

I Atk no.gold, nor lengthof days5. > 
Uj gacet, thy. will; chyp will be, dane a 

‘I know that me itself adccay$,. - 

And. gold.bu; ipathes in the fan. ; » 

When chaften’d, let me‘kits the rod 3 A 

i wifls no tranfient joy to<laiin s° 

Be thow my‘portion, U my Gad f° 
Through beaven’é ‘eterna! year the 

: NPR ods ‘nsitw inecaoet 
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